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The presence of this man of peace, however, whose mission probably was to keep an eye on the demon of war, did not allay the Queen's fears, and as the boat passed out of sight around a corner of one of the towers to reach the landing-place in front of the main gateway, she ordered Mary Seaton to go down and try to ascertain what brought Lord Lindsay to Lochleven. She had sufficient confidence in her own strength of will to' feel sure that a few moments preparation, whatever the motive of his visit might be, would suffice for her to pose her features, and assume the calm and majestic demeanor which had always made so deep an impression upon her enemies.
"When her attendant left her, Mary turned her eyes upon the little house at Kinross, her only resource, but the distance was so great that she could distinguish nothing; furthermore, the shutters seemed to be closed all day, and to open only in the evening, as the clouds, after they have veiled the sky from early morning, move apart at last and allow the lost sailor to see a single star. Nevertheless she stood there like a statue, with her eyes fixed upon the same spot, when Mary Seaton's returning footstep roused her from her rapt contemplation.
"Well, little one?" she asked, turning toward the door.
"Your Majesty was not mistaken; it is Sir Robert Melville and Lord Lindsay, but a third ambassador arrived yesterday with William Douglas, whose name, I greatly fear, is much more hateful to your Majesty than either of thoso I have mentioned/*
"You are In error, Mary," the Queen rejoined: " neither Melville's name nor that of Lindsay is hateful to me; nay, more, the name of Melville, in my present plight, is one of those which, it would give me the great-